LETTERS TO HIS CHILDREN

your mark, Skip, ready; go!" and shoves Skip
back while he runs as hard as he possibly can to
the other end of the hall, Skip scrambling wildly
with his paws on the smooth floor until he can
get started, when he races after Archie, the object
being for Archie to reach the other end before
Skip can overtake him.

A TURKEY HUNT AT  PINE  KNOT

__         __                    White House, November 4, 1900.

DEAR E.ERMIT:

Just a line to tell you what a nice time we had
at Pine Knot. Mother was as happy as she
always is there, and as cunning and pretty as
possible. As for me, I hunted faithfully through
all three days, leaving the house at three o'clock
one day, at four the next, and at five the next, so
that I began my hunts in absolute night; but for-
tunately we had a brilliant moon on each occa-
sion. The first two days were failures. I did
not see a turkey, and on each occasion when
everybody was perfectly certain that I was going
to see a turkey, something went wrong and the
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